'thejirjlpmof 

Oncly my eonfcience for the Gofpcis fake, 

Is caufe of ail the troubles I fuftaine* 

La,0 my deere Lord,what /hall betide of vs ? 
you to the Tower, and I turn’d out of doorcs^ 

Our fubftance I'ciz’d viito his highnefTe vfe, 

Eucn to the garments longingito our backes. 

/^4r,Patience good Madam, things at worft will mend 
And if they do not, yet our Hues may end. 

Bi(b.Vr^c it no morc,for if an Angel fpake, 

I fwearc by fwcet S.Pctcrs blelTcd keyes, 

Fivft goes he to the T owcr,then to the ftakc. 

Crow.But by your leaue,this warrant doth not ftrctch. 
Toimprifonher. 

“Sfflj.No turue her out of doores, 

Euen as (he is,and leade him to the Tower, 

With guard enough,forfeareofrefcuing.i 
La.O God requite tliee thou blood-thirfty man* 
Co^.May it not be my Lord ofRochefter ? 

Wherein haue I incatr’d your Irate fo farre. 

That my appeale vnto the King's denide 

No hate of mine,but power ofholy Churchy 
Forbids all fauour to Falfe heretikes. 

Co6. Your priuati malice more then publike power. 
Strikes moft at rae,but with my life it ends. 

//4r.<^</«.OthatIhadtheBiihopinthatfeare , 

That once I had his Sumner by out felues. 

Cro My Lord,yct grant one fuite vmo vs all. 

That this fame ancient feruingman may wake 
Vpon my Lord his matter in the Tower. 

This old ini quity,this heretike ? 

That in contempt ofour Church difcipline, 

Compeld my Sumner to deuoure his precede ? 

Old ruffian patt-grace, vpftart fchifinaticke. 

Had not the king pray'd vs to pardon ye. 

Ye had fryed for't yc grizlcd heretike. 

//<w,Sblood my Lord byftiop ye wrong me, I am neither 

hc« 


sir John 0U‘Cafile* , 

.t miritane. but ofrbe oldc Church, He fwearc, 
-heretike P vvencb,go to maffcjcat fifli all Lent, and 

and ™ina,ftnUc & fpi«ry, A""' 

mad conceittd Imauo my lord. 

5i-TLkM«e«s Cmplypu..pon Aaby&op. 

S' VVtIl.God forgiua him,and I pardon him . 

I ai kim anend his maftet in At Tow«, 

Y * wiftr his foulc no hurt. 

’^'ia“r„dhWmvfonieftomAAcoldAarity. 

5ww.ycamy 

Nonot fo wA ntm'ent At Pfaimcsln mcner, 

HtreSAtBibltjAtpaam^ 

there Englifltbooket my ^ „ Owlcglaffe, the fri- 
your by {hoppricke,Bcuis o P j^^^in hood , and other 

,,.,sityombo'rp^SUAaii<.ay. 

Otcotncbackeintheaftetnoon^ofctcbyo . 


